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The Tragedie of Hamlet 

Ham. Ah ha, coroe fome mufique, come the Recorders, 

F or if the King like not the Comedie, 

Why then belike he likes it not perdy. 

Come, fome mufique. 

Eater Rofeneraus and Cjujldentterne. 

Guyl. Good my Lord, voutfafe me a word with you. 

Ham. Sira whole hiftorie. 
guyl. The King fir. 

Ham. I fir, what of him ? 

Guyl. Is in his retirement meruilous diflempred. 

Ham. With drinkc fir ? 

Guyl. No my Lord, with choller. 

Ham. Your wifedome fhould fiiewe it felfe more richer to fignifie 
thistothcDo£lor,for,formeetoput him to his purgation, would 
perhaps plunge him into more choller. 

guyl. Good my Lord put your difeourfe into fome frame, 

And flare not fo wildly from my affaire. 

Ham. I am tame fir, pronounce. 

Guyl. The Queenc your mother in mod great affliction of fpitit, 
hath lent me to you. 

Ham. You are welcome. 

Guyl. Nay good my Lord, this cuttefieisnotoftherightbreede, if 
it (hall pleafe you to make me a wholfome aunfwcre , I will doc your 
mothers commaundcment, if not, your pardon and my returne, Hull 
be the end of bufines. 

Ham. Sir 1 cannot. 

Rof. What my Lord. 

Ham. Make you a wholfome anfwer, my wits difeafd, but fir, filch 
anfwcre as I can make, you fhall comroaund, or rather as you fay, my 
mother, therefore no more, but to the matter, my mother you fay, 
%of. Then thus fhefayes, your behauiour hath flrookehcrintoa- 
mazement and admiration. 

Ham. O wonderful fonne that can foflonifh a mother, but is there 
no fequcll at the heeles of this mothers admiration, impart, 

Rof She defircs to fpeak with you in her clofet ere you go to bed. 
Gam. We fhall obey, were fhe ten times our mother, hauc youany 
further trade with vs? 

%of. My Lord, you once did Joue me. 

Ham. And doc (fill by thefe pickers and flealers. , 
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Prince of Denmark c, 

v r Good my Lord, what is your caufe of diflemper, you do fure- 
lybarre the doorevpon your owne liberty ifyou deny yourgriefesto 

Sh Hacke aduauncement. . 

Zf. How can that be, when you hauc the voyce of the King hin> 
fdfefor your fucccfsion in Denmarke. 

- Enter the Players with Recorders. 

Ham I fir, hut while the grafTc gro wes, the prouerbe is fotnething 
muflv 6 the Recorders, let mec fee one, to withdraw with you, why 
doe you goe about to recouer the wind of mee, as ifyou would driue 

^Guil. O my lord, if my duty be too bold, my loueis too vnmanerly. 

Earn. I do not wel vndcrftand that, wil you play vpon this pipe ? 

Guyl. My lord I cannot. 

Earn. I pray you. 

Guyl. Beleeuemelcannot. 

Earn. Idoebefecchyou. 

Guyl. I know no touch ofit my Lord. 

Earn. It is as eafie as lying ;gouerne thefe ventages with your fin- 
gers, & the vmber, giue it breath with your mouth, & it wil difeourfe 
mofl eloquent mufique, looke you, thefe are the flops. 

(juil. But thefe cannot I commaund to any vttrance of harraonie,I 
haue not the skill. 

Ham. Why looke you now how vnwoorthy a thing you make of 
me, you would play vpon mee, you would feeme to know my flops, 
you would plucke out the hart of roy miftcry, you would found mcc 
from my lowcft note to my compafIe,and there is much mufique ex- 
cellent voycc in this little organ, yet cannot you make it fpeak, s bloud 
do you think I am eaficr to be plaid on. then a pipe, call mcc what in- 
drument vou wil, thoughyou fret me not,you cannot play, vpon me. 
GodblefTcyou fir. 

Enter Polomus. 

Pol. My Lord, the Quecnc would fpeake with you, & prcfcntly. 

Ham. Do you fee yonder clowd that's aimofl in fhape of a Camel ? 

Pol. By’th mafic and tis, like a Camcll indeed. 

Hrn. Mee thinks it is like a Wezcll. 

Pol. It is backt like a Wczcll» 

Or like a Whale. 

Very like a Whale. 

Hm, The* 
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